Golden Goa
matter of his departure. He therefore memorialized the Inquisi-
tion to that effect.
Days, weeks passed and no answer was received. Finally, on
28 June he was informed that if he entered into recognizances
with one surety in four hundred crowns for his early departure,
he would be released.
Knowing at last exactly how he stood, he went to his good friend
the Court Physician (he does not give his name out of discretion)
and asked him to finish what he had so kindly begun. 'Some
urgent affairs hindered him from going the same day to the
Inquisition, but going thither the 50th of the same month in the
morning gave caution for me.'
That afternoon they sent a Familiar to the Galley and Dellon's
irons were at last struck off. He was then taken to the Inquisition
and formally declared at liberty.11 answered only with a profound
reverence,' he says, ;and as soon as I had set foot out of this ter-
rible House, I went into the next Church to render thanks to God
and the Holy Virgin.'
His second action was to call and thank the French doctor, who
wept and embraced him with tears of joy. Thence he returned to
the Galley to collect what little luggage remained to him and to
say good-bye to * these poor afflicted Persons, who had been the
companions of my Misfortune', with some of whom he had be-
come warm friends. Dressed in his own clothes again, he went to
the pier, and it was not long before he found a ship willing to take
him ' and', he writes, concluding his narrative, * I had the happi-
ness to arrive in my Country in perfect Health'.
The reader of Dr. Dellon's story will have been struck by the
difference between the Inquisition and the Society of Jesus. The
second with its modern hospital, its up-to-date college, its attitude
towards the Hindus exemplified in the careers of Xavier and de
Nobili, has a pleasing freshness compared with the haunted atmo-
sphere of the Santa Casa. Yet, perhaps, the first was more charac-
teristic of the Goa we have been describing. That city of fidalgos
and slaves, with its murders, its adulteries, its poisons, its igno-
rance, was of a piece with the spectral hall where under the cruci-
fix reared to the ceiling the Grand Inquisitor sat at the giant table.
E	65

